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column which had already done yeoman's
service by disarming the mutinous regi-
ments at Phillour and Umritsar, and
destroying the Sealkote Brigade of re-
bels at Trimmoo Ghat. On the 25th
of August he marched out again at the
head of a small force of all arms; and
before nightfall he had swept from Na-
jufgurh the " Neemuch Brigade5' which
was lying in'wait to intercept the siege
train on its slow approach from Feroze-
pore Arsenal.
There are some men whose personal
appearance harmonises so perfectly with
their intellectual and moral characteris-
tics that any one on seeing them for the
first time would be almost certain intui-
tively to guess their identity. Nicholson
was one of these. Tall, dark, and stern,
he looked every inch what he was, a
fearless, self-reliant, fierce and masterful
man, born for stormy times and stirring
events. It was impossible to associate
him with anything commonplace, or
otherwise than heroic or great. On me,
as on every one else, he produced a vivid